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nnie was to stupofied too notice the
of his brother's logic, ns douliless
ave done st another time, hut
the deprecating manner in

be received it dampensd the ardor
» little,
not think much of your plans”
“and I do not believe we will av-
or soe home or mother again™

Tt was a blossed thing, asthey afterward |
knew, that their courage had not been de-
stroyed by taking in the full horror of
death by starvation, and fatigue in the
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| ehildven were found, and after n short

mmtthemehlmd. because more
t still terrible thought of being '
killed by wild beasts,

The little weary feet were soon on their |

the rising sun. Until now, one of the boys |
bad worn s pair of moccasins, and the
other a pair of shoes, but thinking that |
they could travel faster without them, |
thoy were removed, and altheugh the
was hard and frozen, and the little
were often torn by briers and sticks,
they hastened on never minding the pain.
rose higher, as they thought at
times they could recognize places they
had passd the previous day.

It must haye been noon when they
agsin came to & large stream, and—won-
derful to tell—there was the very same |
tree on which thoy had crossed the day
before. They know it by many unmis-
takablo marks, and if any proof were
wanting, there were the print of their
own feet, and also those of the dogs on
the wet sand at the further shore. They

§

An hour or two of rapid walking, and
they came to a road—the same they had
croased on their firat day out, but much
farther from home. A short consultation
was held, and they decided not to cross
this road but to follow it—but in which
direction? The sun was 8o nearly over-
hond that they searcely knew how to fol-
low ita guidanee. They however, conclud-
ed totnke an easterly course. They had
not traveled more than a couple of miles
before they hnd made up their minda that
they were wrong, so back over the same
roadd pattered the little bare foet. This
time they keyt steadily on their course,
until at last the low roof of & bullding met
their view. Thia, be it remembered was
the first sight of & bumun habitation that
hwl miet their view for three days. An
older person woull have went directly to
it and have sought food and rest, Not sa
did our young wanderors, Willie had
once been at MeGrogor's Landing, (s town
on the Mississippl, which still ln.rn the
same name) and althongh Me(Fregor's
was & flourisbing young town, and this

was only a solitary cabin his wis convine-
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former place, It sevis] to him after
wand, to have loen o steanps ideas, bot we
have sova thint neither of the boys were
eapahle of ressming.

it suid he Lo bis ++ ther, “is Me.
Gregor's Landing. 1 know iy beisuse I
bave been thers, The sun must now be
‘about two hours high, and we are five
miles from home. If we hurry, we can
‘got there before dark."
| +Johnnie offered no objection,so back over
/the wame road, for the third time that day
'IJH they hurry.

Dusk was gathering around their path,
land they were still hurrying on, Willie
;considerably in advance, and at times,
iwaiting impatiently for his brother to come
ap when they were met by some travel-
jers. There were two men driving oxen,
‘and with & wagon loaded with lumber.—

fow other articies on the load—how well
did the boys remember every detail in af-
ter years.

[ Tt must have been a strange sight to
jthess men—that of two tattered, weary,
and wild looking boys on this lonely road,

i They were hurrying on without speak-
‘ing, but the men stopped their teams and

t—

“Where are you going, boys "

“Weare going home,” ealled out Willie,
~without stopping or looking around:
= “But are you not lost?" inquired one
of the men.
- We have been losl, but we are
going home, now."

“Where do you live!" persisted the

man.
“On the Gous place, and ' just abead.”

the two boys had seen early in the day,) |
and remain until morning. )

Just then the sound of & horn rang eut
loud and clear, more than any words could
have done, did that sound ealm and quiet
the excited children, “That is fathers
horn,” they both cried in a breath, and he
is looking for us, Let us go to him.*

But now, in their calmer state they were
ready to listen to reason, and were easily
persusded to return with the teams, while
the men on horseback rode with all haste
to the place where the horn was heard to
sonnd, a distance of soma three miles.—
They found that the boys had nol been
mistaken. It was their futher's horn, and
that father was overjoyed at the glad news
the men had to communicate. Then the
firing of three guns in quick suceession |
asnnounced to other searchers that the

time two more guns told that they were I

alive, this being the signal previously |
agreed upon. This was responded to by |
others. And sll throngh the woods firing
was heand, and shouts of joy, ns men be- |
gan to gather and take their homeward |
way. .

Feeling that the weary wanderers were |
better for a night's rest before being taken |
home, they were left with the men who |
had taken them up while the good news
was conveyed tothe anxious waiters at |
home, |

I have before gaid that neither hunger
or weariness had been realized by the |
logt children, but no sooner were thei.r[
excited minds at rest than both began
te grow upon them. They laid down on
the wagon, and by the time they had
reached the home of the men were too
stifand lame to walk, and had to be as-
sisted into the house, and never did s)
meal taste sweeter than the one of corn
bread, salt pork and strong coffee, with
which they were provided.

In the morning they were conveyed to
their home, where you may be certain a
glad welecome awaited them., As friends
camé out to welcome them, little Johnnie
pushed past all, telling them rather cross- |
ly to let him slone. He went into the
house, and climbing on the first bed he
found, covered his fuce and refused to
speak. From that bed it was thought he |
never would rise. For long days he lay
in the delivium of a fever. His limbs |
were swollen with travel, anid seratches |
and bruises ecovered his form  from
head to foot. It seemed evident that had !
the children spent another night in the
woods, their swollen and tived limba wounld
have refused to earry them further on
the next morning, andthst only death
would have relieved their sufferings.

Years have passed since then. The |
boys have grown to manhoad, and in the |
changes and chances of pioneer life, and
later on in the war of the rebellion, many |
trials have come to their lot, but in Mem- |
ories’ picture, vivid and distinet above all |
others stands out the picture of those ‘
three days' wanderings’ alone, and Losr
¥ rug Woons. '

A MURDER MOST FOUL.

The following sketeh is from the pen of |

“Brick"” Pomeroy, and was originally pub-

' lished in the La Crosse Democral, It is so

interesting, and so aptly illustrates life in
early times that I take the liberty of using
it here:—

“It has been humorously claimed for the
average frontier town, as a point in favor
of ita climatic conditions, that it was nee-
eseary to shoot a man for the purpose of
starting 8 grave-yard. While this may
be true of La Crosse, a ramble among the
tomb-stones and monuments of Oak Grove
Cemetery will discover the fact that it
was unnecessary to resort to such an ex-
treme measure as an insugural, its identi-
tity was more clearly established by being
the burial place of & murdered man,

“In the spring of 1852, & man named Da-
vid Darst, came to La Croase from 1llinoia,
bringing with him in his employ, William
Watts. Mr. Darst was a man of means,
and his object 1 leaving civilization for
the hardships of the frontier is unknown.
However, he located on a piece of land in
Mormon Cooley, and engaged in farming.

“0On the bth of June, 1852, six or seven
weeks after his settlement in the Cooley,
his body was found in the bushes by a
man by the name of Merryman, stripped
of every rag of elothing and tied to n pole
which the murderer had used to carry
the body from the shanty in which they
lived. Merryman was attracted to the
spot by the barking of his little dog. He
eame into town and reported what he had
found, and n number of citizens volun-
teered to go to the Cooley to investigate
the matter and try and arrest the mur-
derer, if he could be found. Several par-
ties were arrosted but all proved their in-
nocence to the crowd and were released.—
On returning to fown the man Watls was |
found with Darst's clothes on his back—
even Lo his shirt and underwesar. He had
all his household goods, money, two yoke |
of eattlennd everything the man had.— ‘
He was arrested and, there being no jail, |
he was given over to the keeping of & Mr.
McShodden, who kept him in his cellar,
chained to a post. He evidently belonged
to a gang of outlaws, as evidenced from
letters received at the for him
both before and after his arrest.

“Ome evening he escaped. The whols
plantation turned out to hunt him; boats
scoured the river bank in all directions;
men on horseback and armed searched
the prairie. But they could find no trace
of him. Parties of boys were algo look-
ing for him. About midnight he was
found by the nolss of & file he was using
to get rid of his chaing, by & party of thess
small boys and taken inlo eustody.
his friends

1ot
EEEEEZ
JHET
i
il
fiit

83
F!%E
F

been erecled by subscription after his first
He was incarcerated in this and
made his exit through the roof of this in-
stitution. A new and stronger roof was
put o the buildjng, and uan
of put looss over the :zgqlnm
& manner that if he tried again it would
fall on him apd erusn him.

“Watls con his crime, He said
that as Darst waa lighting the fire on the
morning of the murder, he struck him on
the head with an axe. Heo had no other
resson for the deed than that of securing
the and property of the vietim.—
At the funeral of Darst, which occurred
the Bunday following the discovery of his
body, the services were held in a small
building on State street, with the murder.
ed man in his coffin and the murderer in
chaina standing at the head. It was un-
derstood very generally, that as the fu-
neral procession left for the cemetery,
Watts was to be lynched. The Rev.B. C.
Bherwin conducted the services, and, al-
though more than one rope was in the
handa of the party, such was his influence
over the populace that he prevailed npon
them to let law and order take their

| course,

“A few years afterward o party of gen-
tlemen were attracted to the spot where
Merryman's dog had discovered to him
the body of Darst by the same animal, and

| there they found the body of Merryman

himself in the iey embrace of death.
THE DWELLINGS,

“The Great Northwest” in its early
days,although a well worked field of spee-
ulation, presented but few inducements
for the wealthy to bring their families
and settle in its untgmed wilds, But it
was a field of promises rich and rare for
the comparatively poor. Here, whispered
Hope, you may build yourselves a home,
and after a few years of privation, you
may attain independence, and, perhaps,
wealth. Whatever the case might be in
individual eases, this was the light in
which it was generally looked upon. The
“going to & new country to grow up with
it," has slways presented a field wherein
sturdy ambition might behold visions of
honest gain, with a fair prospect of seeing
them realized.

The Northwest was settled, therefore,
and its lands, rich or poor, subdued and
made fraitful, mainly by poor men. They
came here, bringing with them stout

! hearts, and what little means they could

gather together, which would all be re-
quired to improve the farm, and pro-
vide for urgent necessities until some-
thing could be raised, of earned by hand

| labor, There was usually bat little to be

spared for the dwelling—nor did it matier
much so long as comfort was obtained.—
All the buildings were alike ur nearly
alike, and one had no cause to be jealoue
of his neighbor, or to expend more than
he was able, merely to keep pace with an-
ather,

The pioneer's dwelling wae small, and
in all timbered regions was built of Jogs.
Bometimes it was high enough to have an
uppey floor or chamber, which was reach-
ed by menns of 8 lndder; but oftener it
was u low, shanly-roofed building, with »
window or two, and n single door, while
within, there was vkitehen, and parlor,
and bed-yoom, all in one® The fuwrniture
was of the simplest kind, There was the
home-made bedstead, with its mattress of
straw, and patch-work quilts, a fow seats
sometimes chairs, but generally benches,
s pine table, n stove, s few dishes, and not
much mare,

Does any one suppose that there was no
happiness hers, or that the small home
held no room for hospitality? I do as-
sure you that the pioneer’s home, though
humble, waa far from being unhappy.—
There was the stimulus of something wor-
thy to be sccomplished, there was abund-
ant hope and faith in the future, and there
was an almost total absence of envy, that
fruitful sonrce of diseontent.

And to this home, no matier how hum-
ble, the traveler and siranger was & wel-
eome guest, and was received with open-
hearted hospitality. Here, too, was found
room for social gatherings, the old-fash-
joned neighborly visit, the quilting party
and dance were of frequent ocourrence,
and kept alive the fires of Friendship
and Good Will.

A home in a marble front, on Fifth Ay-
emue is unquestionably grander, but I
doubt if it is really happier than were the
homes in log houses of the early pioneers
of the Northwest,

THE NEW HOME,

“It did seem rather lonely—the place
we were to call home—as we drove up to
it one autumn afternoon. We had had a
long ride, and had scarcely seen a human
face, except those of our own parly ; since
leaving the little village fifteen miles
away. What made the place seem more
lonely was the fact that it was half a mile
or more from the traveled road, but we
were, in a measgure, comforted by the as-
surnnce that it would be changed in time,
80 a8 to pasa our door.

“We found that our new home was on
the banks of a pleasant stream, and when
we had arranged our small house, and
bad time to look around, it began to soem
a little more home-like. Ourchildren did
not readily take to the new place, but
talked constantly of *going -home,’ but we
older ones, found sufficient to interest us,
and were soon too basy to think of being
homesick.

“The houso was small, and contained
but one room, but was warm and comfort-
able. That winter and the following
spring & gréat many came in to take up
land, and as they made our house their
home it beeame necessary to enlarge it,
g0 as to provide sleeping room for them,
This was dome by raising the roof, and
laying a chamber floor. This floor was
covered with beda nearly every night, the
tired traveler being glad of & place to
spread s blanket under the shelter of a
roof.

“Not the least of our inconveniences
was in the matter of roads and bridges—
It is no trifli

the officers living there, no attention was
paid to the wants of the other part of the
town, and no appropriations were made for
rouds, and not a single bridge was built
in this pert. otV

“At last, & man going home one cold
night in winter, was obliged to ford Dun-
can Creek, had bis feet hadly frozen, so
that he was lnid up with them uniil the
next spring, Then a stir was made,
and the northern part of the town buing
able to poll a good many votes, some offi-
cern were eleoted who lived here, and im-
provements were made as fust as practi-
cable, but you all know that it takes time
to bring things from o stute of naiure to
a condition fit for the service of man”

Buch was something of the experience
narrated by a dear lady friend, who is
now sleeping in the quiet tomb, and the
home here deserilexd, was the first one—
always pleasant, we may believe, under
her gentle influence, in the spot where
now stands the white village where Inow
write,

THE FIONEERS—THEIR TRAITS, HADITS, AND
CUSTOMS.

Below I give a brief synopsis of, and
extracts from a speech delivered by Hon.
Wm. Welch, on the early settlement of
Dane Co. Wis,

“The lecturer spoke of the persistent
adhesion of original customs and habits,
which had existed in old communities,
to the new settlements formed by off-
shoots from the old, and of the influence
of those customs upon the growth of the
new settlements, and noted the fact that
to-day the spirit does not exist which an-
ciently impelled whole racea to migrate at
onee, of which the only parallel in the
United States is found in Norman emi-
gration. which has re.produeed the pe-
culinrities of the nomadie tribes of an-
tiquity. The true history of the settle- |
ment of the great Northwest wonld form |
one of the most remarkable pages of the |
dispersion of the human race. Afler 1830 |
the great flow of immigration to the
Northwest from the Eastern States and
Europe began, which had before been
confined mostly to Western New York
and Eastern Ohjo. This influx was made
up of elements remarkable for their dis-
similarity and equality : so for the harmo-
ny of their union, Chistians and infidels,
paupers and millionaires, Jews and Gen-
tiles joining handa for the utilization of
our exhaustloss mineral and agricultural
treasures produced results exceeding the
most sanguine expectations. These re-
sults were largely due to the liberality
of the ploneers of the Northwest in mat-
ters of religion. In mattersof opinion the
Northwest was a “Paradise Regained,”
and our pioneers determined that intoler-
ance should not make it a “Paradise Lost,"
The Indian, however, by the law of the
survival of the fittest was expelled from
his prairics and his forests,

The early settlers represented all shades
of opinion and nationality. They were
not fogitivea from justice, though many
of them were fugitives from debts and
poverty. In regard to the hundred men
who settled in Madison, though many
were poor and many were unlettered,
Madison has not since contained, and will
never contain, another hundred men of
more energy and integrity. The greatest
unanimity prevailed in matters of publie
comcern.  Each loved his neighbor as
himself. Each enjoyed liberty of con-
science. No man's merit was gained by
his wealth. A mean nct was reprobated
by the perpetrator himself, and in politics
strict adhesion to party was the rule.—
When old acquaintances met there wera
strong greetings and rejoicings, for all,
with searcely an exception, were strangers
to each other.

Pioneer life was nothing without ita fan,
The old settlers, thirty or forty at a time
used to race for wagers in the publie
strects, April Fool's day was innugurat-
ed a8 one of our institutions. The Norwe .
ginns were tanght to drink in American
fashion, by one of our stalwart Connecti-
out pioneers, who prefaced his lessons in
muanners by knocking his pupils right and
left us they stood barbarously drinking on
street corners.  There was much exulta-
tion at the first products of the soil, in
fruit and vegetables, which assured them
of the abundant harvests of the future.

Indications that the early pioneers were
treading upon the remains of & dead ciy-
ilization were not wanting, in the shape
of sepulehral mounds and prehistoric im-
plements. Of the mound builders, no tra-
dition remained among the Indian tribes.
Common men and women must remain ig-
norant as to the origin of these pre-historie
remaing and of those-who left them, while
the learned wrangle and dispute concern-
ing them. The architect of the old Terri-
torial Capital knew as much about these
questions as the lilerati who fill the chairs
of our universities,

Though usually cheerful, it must not
be supposed that the enrly pettlers were
never sad or dejected. As the Israclites
in the wilderness, sighed for the brick-
yards of Egypt, and longed to return and
help Pharoah finish Cheops, and to gaze
again upon the placid sphynx, so thesa
early pioneers, in honrs of gloom, longed
to go back even to the stony hills of New
England, and Canada thistles of New
York. Though a hardy set of men, the
pioneers were not exempt fidm disease.—
Fever and Ague were the most formida-
ble ailments, for which quinine and whis-
ky were Inrgely prescribed. Had the
villainous eompounds of to-dny been then
used, there would have been a chance for
a Iater generation to make a new setile-
ment of the country.”

In conelusion, the speaker paid the fol-
lowing beantifnl Tuinvre ro TR Mrsmony
oy Tus DRAD:

|

no regret. 1 know of no old ploneer who

A PHERFLEXING SITUATION.
We were a party of travelers on our
way to our new home, on what was then

familiarly known as the “Indian Land,"
that i land thet had regently been pur-
© by the Gov t aﬂ‘u
tribgof Winnehago Ind sy by day
we been leaving improvements and
civilization er behind us, Each day

the settlements had grown more scatter-
ing, the country wilder, mors lonely, and
to our homesick eyes it had a less invit-
ing look. We were leaving friends and
pleasant society far behind us. This life
in a new country was an'untried experi-
ment, and brave as we tried to be, the
prospect did not seem very encouraging,

This, however, was to be our lnst day
on the road. One of our party bad been
out there, had rented a house owned by
an old bachelor who was to board with us,
and brought back glowing accounta of the
future possibilities of this new region.—
The town we had left in the morning was
about thirty miles from our new home
that was to be. Here we purchased what
supplies we thought would be needed the
noxt few weeks, and, tired out with our
long Journey, were rejoiced with the pros-
pect that it was so near at an end, for we
had no dould that we would rest that
night in our new home.

We went on fora few miles overa rough
uneven roud, Lut still quite passable,—
Then we found that men had been in late-
Iy, had feneed and broken saveral farme,
and bad left them, probably until the
next season. The road on which we were
traveling was not “laid out,” but cut
through the timbar wherever the route
seemed the most practicable. These new
farms, in severnl instances, lay across the
track, and had been fenced so as to oblige
the traveler to go around. In turning
aronnd these fields, sometimes a road
would branch off, and neither of the
tracks being little better than a trail, our
mamn guide being “blazed” trees, we were
not certnin whether we were keeping the
right direction or not—but there being no
one of whom we ecould enquire, we kept
an our way. We found that the road had
been traveled a little at some time. The
marshes had been Lridged with “eordu-
roy," that is, small poles bad been cut and
Isid elosely side by side, and over these
our wagon went with a bumpy-jerky mo-
tion, which no one can sppreciate who
has not taken a ride over a corduroy
bridge in pioneer times. We came upon,
perhaps half a dozen settlers during the
day, but all, without exception, were for-
elgners, who could speak the English lan-
guage but imperfectly, and they could
give ns bat little information as to our
whereabouts, or of the point we wanted
to reach,

We were growing more and more fear-
ful that we wers on & wrong road, but we
had made up our minds to keep on for
that day at least, before turning back and
traveling the tiresome rond over again—
Lower and lower sank the sun in the
western eky, and steadily onr apirits sank
with'it. Bhould we, who wers all unused
to “roughing it,” be obliged to pass the
night in an unknown wilderness, with, wo
knew not what wild and feracions bensta
for company? As the day drew near to
a cloge, but one hope remained tous. The
romd had been traveled, and must, we
reasoned, lead to settlements somewhere,
No matter to us now whether it was those
wa sought or not, but we wounld keep on
a8 long as we could, and perhaps we
might find a shelter and company for the
night. We were in & region where
marshes were frequent, and it was grow-
ing dark. We held a consultation and
agreed that we wonld cross the marsh just
ahead, and then if we saw no signa of life
we would encamp for the night. Nearthe
farther side the eorduroy gave out, but
we picked out what we thought to be the
best route, and drove on. We were in but
a wagon's length of hard ground, when
thers was a aplash, a flounder, and down
in the mire went both our horses at once,
and the forward part of our wagon was
buried to the box in the same treacherous
mire. Though in time wa became used to
such situations, it was then novel and
frightening tous. The horses were loosed
from the wagon at once, but so deeply
had they become embedded in the mire,
that what seemed toour frightened senses
to be hours, but what, probably, was not
many minutes, elapsed before they at last
fioundered out, muddy and éexhsusted on
to dry land. Though we were truly
thankful for the saving of our horses,
still the situation was bad enough, Here
were we, 8 band of frightened women and
children, with but ane able-bodied man in
our company, one of our party a delicate
invalid, and we all unprepared for, and
unused to eamping out, the evening ecold
and frosty, with & storm threatening, our

burled in the mire past the hope
of our being able to release it by our own
exertions, and in no situation for us to oc-
eupy as it was, and with help, we knew
not how many miles away.

For the want of something better to do
we all ascended a litile hillock and looked
around. The glimmer of a light in the
distance caught our eyes! A ery of joy
burst simultaneously from nearly every
lip, while one or two were too overjoyed to
speak! The star of Bethlehem was not
hailed with more joy by the shepherds at
night than was that bright sign of human
life by our terror-stricken band. We did
not separate, but earefully marking oar
course, &0 that we could return did it
prove as we almost feared that it would,
a will-o-the-wisp, we followed in the di-
rection of the light. We found a house,
with enly & woman and child at home, but
we, however, received & warm weleome,
and cheerful hospitality, Wo rested well
that night, for we learned that we were on
the borders of quite a little setilement,
whom we found upon acquaintance, to be
intelligent, soclal Americans. Wo were,
as we found the next morning, just about
as far from the place we sought as when
we set ont on the previous morning,

A couple of stout yoke of oxen were re-
quired to draw our wagon out of the mire, |
and procuring a guide, a thing we ought
to bave done the morning before, we went
on u;;:y. and that wight slept in our

WHO PEOFLE NEW COUNTRIRS,

Who fs it that usnally settle new coun-
tries? It is anold and true saying that
fools never leave the door-yard. The
lazy and shiftleas stay with their father
and mother, eating up their substance,
g e g g+ A
selves; langn upon
lounges, or grassy lawns; dreaming of a
life of rest and a heaven of ease, sur-
rounded with all the comforts which gen-
teel stupidity snd utter worthlessneas
could desire. Again I ask you whois it
that settles the great wilderness of lifst
Who s it that leaves the foreign land to
escape starvation, and with perehance his
little family, crosses the briny ocean, and
imbued with that spirit of determination
and indomitable pluck unknown ts» luxu-
ry, but born of human misery, rushes
into the trackless forests, seattering
broadcast the seeds of civilization, and
with strong hands and brave heart, builds
in all the grandeur of its harmonious pro-
portions the enduring structure of a well-
ordered, useful and happy human life?—
Who is it, I ask, that leaves the crowded
enstern cities, whose industries are par-
alyzed, employment contingent, and idle-
ness sometimes inevitable, rather than en-
dure the pain of incurable poverty, and the
anguish of undying destitution? Itisthe
young, ambitions, and enterprising. 1t is
those restless spirits who have severed
the eramping shackles of eastern fogy-
ism, shaken off old, silly superstitions, the
black mantle of intolerance, the sickening
odor of puritanic bigotry, and have ceased
to worship at the cold shrine of a dead,
valueless ecivilization; whose energies,
taculties and powers need more room for
action and development; who want fair
play, who do not believe that human life
is & mystery which no one bas a right to
fathom, or & conundrum designed to puz-
zle guessing Yankees; but who do believe
that it is a grand and sublime reality,
worthy of all study and that every man
shall play well his part in Life’s great bat-
tle. They believe that when God placed
man upon the earth, He did not say to
him, “Go to sleep and rest until Gabriel's
horn shall wake you up™ but that He
said, “Man, go to work, cultivate the
earth, and elevate yourself® In order to
cultivate the earth it must be settled. If
men desire the regenerstion of the world,
they eannot accomplish it by slaying on
Plymouth Rock—they must leave the
rock and stir around. If New Englandera
desire the civilization of the continent,
they will, in order to sneceed, have to
leave New England. Civilization is easy
tov o bt hawd to mend.

[To be Continued]

CHANCERY SALE.

Btate of Michigan, the Circuit Court for the
County of Shiawasses, in Chancery:

Luoxivas M. Minsmart, Complaiuant,
v

Unstra Pamsmaty,
Raxsom N, PARMMALL AND
Davip R. 8naw,
OTICE Is hereby given that in pursuance of
n docree made b{; snid Court, on the
1th dn‘tr of Decomber, A.D. 1881, 1 shall sell at
Public Vendus 1o the highest bidder, on Monday,
the twenty-fourth (24) day of April, A, D, 1888, at
11 o'clock in the forenoon, at the west front door
of the Court House, in the City of Corunna, In
waid UOI:M ;l:lm prrb:::headosc bed in said de-
cren, vie: numbers five (5) and gix (8), In
Block number two (%), of the lV[Ilnm of Yer ;
as surveyed by l.{gﬂn Mason on the tenth and
eloventh days of May, 1877, situated on Section
fifteen (1), in Town five (3), North Range twe ()
East, In the County of Shiawassee and State
of Michigan,
Daren February 27th, 1889,
Lvoiva E. Govwn,
Cireuit Uourt Commissioner for SMawassee Co ,

Michigan,

i Defendants,

Lyox & Kinratniox,
Bolicitors for Complainant.

CHANCERY SALE.
Btate of , the Cireul
P :t Michigan l: l;}:oun for the
Cuantes H. Carkins, Complainant.
V8.

Lyvox & KitrATriok,
Solicitors for Complainant,

Notlee

Notice s hereby given that tition
bieen this day Sied in the oMoe of Lhe Clork of

the Circuit vourt for Shinwassee county,
Lyman E. Woodu ames J. or, Pazrg
)

rd
Stever, Alfred L, ﬁ'fllluuu nnd Benjuamin
Willinms of Owosso, and Charles tM
of Owosso, directed to the Clvenlt Court
oc, Dustutms ponotsh o tHbt pirt ot Dot
¥ slness L] {11
Streel In lhnm Ow ”whinh 1k .
twoen the Ifne of Howell Street an o
west line of Elm Strect In sabd elty, and
wetting forth that they nre the owne all
:uh:i lm:‘a‘nn of :?“t wied dlserd 'I.i:nu of
nands on that portl Geneses
Btrent lving l‘n‘amrvwltl. =k
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